
1 ,vv rMAGAZINE FEATURES,,
children's story mm h 1 t : Vf-7- ) Sto to i sr Ms m DAILY COMICS

HOME PROBLEMS
('1 "'.WK'W'fi'J

,V,V.-.W,.,V,V..,,.-,.,- .AV.V.-......,,.- . .....N.l! .....yX.. Xi,,, AA-mAh-
.

As a Woman Thinks MCMGGILYiLet Children Walk
Around Block Alone

Fashion's Forecast

By Annabel Worthington.BY EDITH E. MORI ARTY,

TOW kSTOEHe was a big, handsome youth
healthy and husky looking. One could
not heip but notice him, for he com

Girl 1 7 Loves Man
42; Parents Object
BY MRS. ELIZABETH THOMPSON.

Dear Mrs. Thompson- - I am a girl of 17 and am desperately
in ic with a man of 42. My parents do not want me to marry
because they think he is too old. My greatest consolation is the
-- ayin, "1 had rather he an old man's dearling than a young
man's " 1 am in the ninth rade. What would vou advise?

UNDECIDED.

pared so favorably with the other men
In the car. You just knew that his UNCLE AVIGGILY AND ALICE'S PIES
raincoat had seen service In an army

BY DOROTHY DIX,
The World's Highest Paid Woman Writer.

Once upon a time I was invited to help celebrate the fourth
birthday of an idolized only child. Said a doting aunt to the
little one : , .

(Copyright, 1920. by McClure Newspa
camp even If you did not hear his con per syndicate.

BY HOWARD R. QARIS.versation.
"No, I do not believe in the bonus,

the bad old Skeezicks, as thin as a
fence rail, but as bad as the

"Did you say there were pics In that
basket?" asked the Skeezicks of Unae
Wigglly.

"Yes," answered the bunny. "Thev

uncle Wigglly! Oh, Uncle Wlggily!ne waa saying to his companion, an Rrf you KlnK?" quacked Alice
...uuu-nonoie- , tne ouck girl, one morn-
ing, as the saw the rabbit gentleman
giving his airshil) a ririnlc o? cusnlinn

are pies that Alice baked, and she Is
elderly, gray-haire- d man. "I don 't see
how anybody, not even the men them-
selves, could conscientiously say theythink they deserve a bonus. I believe B" would not get hungry and want a A good, sound spanking. Youth and

fectly happy, so you may have anything or do anything you
wish, no matter what it is. , What do you want most?"

The little girl thought a long time then she replied:
"I'd rather walk around the block- without anybody holding

my hand than anything else in the whole world." t

i.vuu i'uii in mo middle oi tne night.Oh, I'm just going to take a little
that the government should concentrate
its efforts on the disabled soldiers and
the dependents of those men who died Mrs. Solomon Says:nae down to Iho seashore and back.''

answered Uncle Wiggily. "Nurse Janein the service. The wounded, maimed
sick.'and other unfortunates should bei nere apoKe we poor little prisoner o- amply and promptly taken care of. but

is not l. cnng very well, and a trip to
the shore will do her good."

"Oh, Uncle Wiggily, will you pleasprotected from every rough wind that what do I want with mors money from
the government?"

With these words the young fellow

age have matrd In the past, I know, but.
the successful marriages ff this eort
are few Indeed compared to the misery
occasioned by such. If you would pay
more attention to your education and
iess to thoughts of marriage, you would
not he In the ninth grate at your age.
Your parents are right. You have no
right whatever to think of marriage
until your education Is completed. By
that time you will thank me for this
advue and find that when the right

oung man comes along there will be no
thoughts of slavery In your heart.

blows, doomed to perpetual babyhood
by the overlove of foolish parents, it
It a luckier and a happier fate to be
a ragged newsboy, running the streets
and living by his wits, than to be a
rich boy, led by the hand by adoring
parents ana never permuted to cross
the avenue alone for fear of getting run
over by a milk cart. And the poor boynas a better cnance in lire or success.

Think of how few of 'the rich men's
sons ytju have known who have been
euuai to carrying on tneir father s bust

going to take some to Grandpa Goosev
and "

"She Is not going to take them any-
where!" Impolitely Interrupted the Sket
"I am going to take them myself I li
eat Alice's pies and then I'll take some
souse off your ears. But first for the
pies!"

Rudely he snatched the basket off
Alice's wing, still more rudely he tore
off the white paper napkin. Uncle Wig-
glly saw some lovely brown pies In the
clam shells he had brought from the
seashore.

"Oh, you pies!" gurgled the Skee. He
took a large bite from one and then he
suddenly cried: "Oh, wow! Oh, double
wow! Oh, what kind of pies do you
call these?" And then holding both
paws to his mouth away he ran
through the woods as fust us anything,not hurting Uncle Wigglly or Alice at
all.

"That's funny," said the bunny."What kind of plea did you make,
Alice?"

"They were mud pies!" quacked Al-

ice. "I was going to tell you theywere mud pies, and wouldn't do lot
Grandpa Goosey, when the Skeezicks
burst in on us."

"Oh. ho! Mud pies!" laughed Uncle
Wiggily. "Well, It served him right!"

"Home day I'll bake you and Grandpa
Goosey a real pie," promised Alice
Then she picked up tho rest of the mud
ones in the basket, and went off to
play house with Susie Llttletall, the
rabbit girl.

And If the egg doesn't try to be like
Humpty Dumpty, and fall off the wall
when it ought to fall into the rice pud-
ding, I'll tell you next about Uncle
Wigglly and Jlmmle's Jitney.

ness. They had been the prisoners of
love so long, that when their jailer aled
they were like those captives In the
bastile who sat still In their cells after
the doors were flung open, knowing
not wnat- - move to make, oewllderea
with a liberty they did not know how to
use

Mary- had a most desirable offer o(

LADY'S TWO-PIEC- SKIRT.
A sensible skirt that one may don for

business or general wcht and yet feel
assured that it is smart and in good
taste is No. ;i,Wl. Both the back and
front gores are gathered.The lady's e skirt. No. ?.t21.
Is cut In sizes 28 to .12 Inches waist
measure. Size 26 requires 2'-- yards

40 or material.
Limited space prevents snowing all

the styles here. We will send you out
fashion magazine, containing

all the good, new styles, hints on dress-
making, etc , for 5c, or lie. If ordered
with a pattern. Send 15 cents for mag-
azine and pattern.

Dear Mrs. Thompson I am to be
married in June. Would a flash colored
georgette dr.it be suitable Instead of
white? I Intend to have a quiet hem
wedding. On a short trip If I didn't
wear a suit, would I need a spring coat
with dress? Not caring to have a big
dinner, would It ba correct to tsrve an
Ice course and what would be nice to
servo befora the ice course? Would it
be proper to have only a maid ef hener
and best man, or have the matron ef
honor also and not have brldesmatdaT

ANXIOUS.
You could wear the flesh colored dress

If the marriage Is before I o'clock In
the evening, but for a wedding after
this hour, white is the only correct
atyle. Yes. you would have to have the
coat if you did not have the suit. The
ice course would be nice and why not
precede it with a salad courae? The
number of attendant! is left entirely to
the bride. One maid of honor and a
beat man is proper. If that ia all tht
Is desired. You can have as many or
few as you desire.

of love. Not a moment of her life but
some watchful eye had been spying uponher. Not a movement had she made
that had not been directed. Never once
had she been permitted to stand alone,or go out alone, and, baby as she was,
she resented It.

The mistake that these parents made
Is a very common one amonff fathers
and mothers. They make prisoners of
love of their children. They bind and
fetter their children hand and feet with
their affection until the children either
sink Into hopeless and supineor else they break brutally away
from their jailers and their Jail and Hee
from them to the uttermost parts of
the earth.

And In either case, they break their
parents' hearts, and they wonder whyit is that Johnny and Mary have never
had any more ambition and initiative
and have never amounted to much, or
how Johnny and Mary could have been
cruel enough to go away and leave
them, even if they have made a suc-
cess In South Africa and New York.
And they never dream that their over-lov- e,

which kept them from giving their
children a particle of liberty, furnishes
the answer to both queations.That Is why sons are not willing to
go Into business with their fathers.
Father willnever grant them any au-
thority, or have any respect for their
judgment, or think that they have a
right to anything but a little pocket
money as their part of the profits of an
undertaking. As long as Mary staysat home, mother tells her how to make
a cake every time she attempts one,
though Mary may be the queen cake
maker of the village, and mother se-
lects her clothes and tells her when to
go to bed and what Is good for her
digestion and, generally, when to getoff and on.

Better a thousand times to take the
knocks and bruises of life, to be
scarred with them from head to foot,
than to have been kept in cotton wool,

innpea oti tne car. xne elderly man
looked after him with shining eyes and
turned to me to say what he could not
keep to himself because of his enthusl-as,m- :

"Did you hear that youngster, miss?
That's the kind of bovs Uncle Sam
is proud of! He Went overseas with
the very first boys that ent across.
He left a dependent mother and a sis-
ter who had to get out and take his
place while he was gone. He was
wounded and will have to limp that waythe rest of his life, but he came back
and went to work without a whimper.He's just beginning to get back into
his old line of work and earn a re-

spectable salary and he's been back a
year. Ho told me he'd take his bonus
if it was offered to him because he
know it would not go to any better
place if he refused, but it made him
sick to think of all the fellows like
him who were going to get all that
there money who didn't need it when
he could give the names and addresses
of plenty who were In desperate need
of greater funds this very minute. Him
not need it, Indeed, why everybodywould be for the bonus if they was as
sure of all the boys being as worthy of
it as that young feller. 1 guess the
Bible is right after all, ain't it, miss?
To him that hath shall he given and

from him that hath not shall be taken
away even that which he hath.' "

And when I thought of the young
millionaire's son who went over as a
buck private who will get a dollar a
day bonus and the pitiful case of a
poor young lieutenant, a struggling
painter before the war, and now blind,
who is barred from the bonus, I said,"Amen."

(Copyright, 1320.1

i Copyright. 1!'20. by the Wheeler Syn-
dicate. Inc.)

Consider the Knipress of the Beauty
Tariff, how she flourisheth.

She dlssemhleth not. neither doth she
flatter: vet. Ihe Queen of Slieha In all
her Kinrv was not more powerful than
one of these.

She greeteth the flapper and the
dowager, alike, with sisterly conde-
scension; for she knoweth all their
secrets, rven the hairs of their heads,
and all their heartaches and domestic
troubles; and nothing is hid from her.

Kor that which a woman would not
confess unto the spouse of her bosom,
she will confide to her hairdresser,
without shame.)

Her hair is brighter thsn a Mav sun-
rise, and her fingertips are a shining
light in a dreary world. She weareth
seventeen curls and is haughty.

With her hands she wnrketh wonders
mid miracles, turning the blonde from
ash to ro.m, and the brunette from
clKtstnut to henna.

The dowager eniereth her door a
gray moth, and emergeth a pink and
vellow butterfly; the shopgirl goeth
in a wage-slav- and eometh out look-
ing like a beauty chorus.

The matron goeth In a hag. and
eometh out a flapper: the flapper

a babe, and departeth a vam-
pire

She removeth the obstinate freckle
unci causetli ihe wild eyebrow lo lie
down and he good She beateth Na-
ture at her own game, and giveth Time
the merry ha-h-

Olhers may sing thy praises and
thv charms, but she telleth thee

the truth!
She salth:
"oil, my deah! WhRt doest thou with

all those eyebrows.' For know-ea- Ihou
not. that eyebrows are passee, this sea-
son '.'

"Alas. alas, thy cheek Is rougher than
a cave-man- 's manners, and thy brow la
like a Turkish towel. Yet, It would
not have happened If thou hadst used
our cream.

"Co to! Thy chin ssgxeth and thine
hair is as lusterless as a last veer's
Joke. And who hath done thy finger-
nails" Kor Ihey Bre simply terrible:

"Verily, verily, thou art a sight!"
And lo. all thy vanity falletb from

thee, and thou are mightily humbled In
thine own eyes.

Yet, princesses accept her judgments
with humility and are not offended!

Kor, in the Beauty Tarior. every wo

Our fashions and pattern! are fur-
nished by the leading fashion artist
of New York city. Send orders for
patterns to Fashion Department, The
News Scimitar, 22 East Eighteenth
street. New York city.

marriage, but mother wept and begged
her not to leave her and father, and
Mary was too devoted a daughter to
buy her own happiness by making her
parents unhappy, so she said good-by- e

to love, and doomed herself to a lonely
and purposeless old maidenhood.

Tom had a splendid opportunity to
go into business but father couldn't
run the farm or the village store with-
out him so he stayed on, and is drudg-
ing out his life fbr a pittance, and no-

body even pins a good conduct medal
on Tom's breast.'for father is so happy
to have Tom always hound to him, that
he doesn't realize Tom Isn't equally
hilarious about being bound.

Perhaps we are all prisoners of love,
for the silken cords of affection bind
us more securely .than could Iron bands.
But, oh, dear and beloved jailers, be
merciful to us, and some time set the
prison door ajar a little so that we can
see out to freedom!

Let us sometimes walk around the
block without holding our hands!
(Copyright, 1920, by the Wheeler Syn-

dicate, Inc.)

For the Table

urinB me duck some clam shells Iromthe seashore?" asked Alice.
"Clam shells? what for?" inquiredthe bunny.

"I want to hake some little pies," an-
swered Alice. "In school we have
learned to make the loveliest piesand"

"Of course I'll bring you some clam
shells, ' promised the rabbit gentle-man with a smile which made his pinknose seem to twinkle away around be-
hind his tnll silk hat. "I am veryfond of pies."

"I'll make you a special one,"
quacked Alice.

"Then 111 take you and Lulu and
Jlmmle to the hollow stump school In
my airship on my way to the seashore
with Nurse Jane,'' said Mr. Longears.Soon the airship was ready, andNurse Jane came out to get in. Uncle
Wiggily nat at the steering wheel.

When the airship reached the hollow
stump school, taught by the ladv mouse.
Uncle Wl gily steered it low down, to-
ward the ground, and Lulu, Alice and
Jinitnie flew off.

"Don't forget my clam shells,"
quacked Alice, waving her wings good-
bye to the bunny gentleman."I'll bring them," promised Uncle
Wigglly.

"What does Alice want with clam
shells'.'" asked Nurse Jane.

"To bake little pies," answered Mr.
Longears.

On and on he flew In his airship with
Nurse Jane, and soon they reached the
soaphore. Then', while the muskrat
lady housekeeper breathed the salty air,
which made her feel better. Uncle Wig-
glly gathered clam shells for Alice.

Uncle Wlgeily and Nurse Jane start-
ed back to Woodland, near the Orange
lee mountains, early that afternoon.
And the airtihip went so fast it reached
the hollow stump school just as the
children were coming out.

"Did you bring my clsm shells?"
asked Alice, as she fluttered up into the
clothes basket, with Lulu and her
brother.

"Yes. here they are." said Uncle AVIg-gil-

and after the duck children had
run off to play, Alice taking the clam
shells. Mrs. Wlbblewotible made Nurse
Jane a cup of sassafras tea.

Uncle Wiggily had just put his air-
ship In the garage, snd he was won-
dering what he could do next, when he
happened to meet Alice walking along,
with a covered basket on one wing.

"What have you there?'' the bunnyasked the duck girl.
"These are tin; pies I made In the.

clam shells you brought me," said
Alice.

"My! You didn't lose much time,"
spoke Uncle Wiggily. "Well, speaking
of pies, why don't you take some to
(Jrandpa (kiosey? Lulu's pretend flow-
ers of paper, with perfume on, mado
him feel quite jolly, Hnd I'm sure your
pies would do much more to help cure
his epizootic."

"Oh," quacked Alice, with a laugh,
"you don't understand, Uncle Wiggily.
The pies I have in my basket are .'

And then, all of a sudden, there was
a rustling In the bushes, and out popped

Daar Mrs. Thompaon I am 10, md
received a Valentine from a boy about
my age. Would It be all right to write
him a abort note soma timet Would
silk tocks ba nice for me thla summer?
I have my hair bobbed, how wide should
my ribbon b7 E. M. O.

There should be no objection to our
writing a little note to the boy pro-
vided you let mother see it first. 8I1W

socks are all right" for you. Ribbon
four Inches wide ahould be beat.

Dear Mrs. Thompson I am girt ef
15 in the ninth grade. Is my writing
bad? A boy of 17 or 1a, Uvea about
a quarter of a mil from my hem and
cornea up and talks to m after church
breaks up. I know I am too yeung to
receive company, and my parents ab-

ject alto, but la It all right for ma to
talk to this boy after church? Ooea

or dry cakes may be used Two table-
spoons lemon juice and two table-
spoons of water, cooked with one table-
spoon sugar and poured over is the
secret of the flavor obtained.

One egg beaten anil one cup of milk
cooked together until u thin custard
is muile, but do not boll, pour over the
cake lemon Juice In ilish and set wide
to cool. Serve cold and decorate with
cherries or strawberries front the Jam
pot. l'ut about one tablespoon of sugar
In the custard to avoid a flat taste

Egg Sandwich Slice hard-boile- d eggs
or chop fine, season with a peanut
butter salad dressing; spread on let-

tuce leaves and lay between slices of
buttered bread.

Club SandwichButter hot toast well:
arrange half the slices on n large plat-
ter; put a lettuce leaf on each slice
and brush lightly with a French dress-
ing covered with mustard, then cover
with pieces of two or three kinds ,nf
meat cold breast of chicken, sliced,
and a piece of freshly fried bacon, or
cold sliced tongue and fresh fried ham
Add a slice of cucumber or green to-

mato pickle; cover with the remaining
slices of Mast and garnish with let-lu-

and olives.
Keep as warm as possible. Fine for

luncheons.
Macaroni Itallenne Cook one pack-

age of macaroni In usual manner
Blanch, drain, season with salt and
pepper and two tablespoons of grated
cheese.

TOWNE
(REG. O. S. RAT. OFF.)

BY K.C.B.

Rhubarb Betty Grease a baking dish
and then dust with fine bread crumbs.
Now place in a mixing bowl two cups
of unsweetened stewed rhubarb, one
and one-ha- lf cups of fine bread crumbs,
one and cups of brown
sugar, one-ha- lf teaspoon of nutmeg
Two tablespoons of melted butter, one
tablespoon of baking powder. Heat to
mix thoroughly and then turn Into the
prepared dish and hake In a moderate
oven for 30 minutes. Serve with but-
terscotch sauce.

Butterscotch Sauce riace In a sauce
pan one and one-ha- lf cups of brown
sugar, three-quarte- cup of milk. Bringto a boil and then cook slowly until
It forms a soft ball In cold butter.
Now add three tablespoons of flour,
three-quarte- cup of water. Dissolve
the flour before adding to the mix-
ture. Stir to blend thoroughly and then
bring the mixture to a boil and cook
slowly for three minutes. Now add two
tablespoons of butler, one-ha- teaspoon
of vanilla extract. Beat to blend and
then serve.

Corn Starch Pudding Place one pintof milk in sauce pan and add one-ha-

cup corn starch. Stir to dissolve, bringto boii, cook slowly fur 10 minutes
Now add one-ha- lf ( up sugar, one

egg and one teaspoon vanilla.
Beat to mix; rinse custard cups with
cold water and pour in the, custard
Set aside to mold.

Trifle Pudding Put cake slices and
Jam In layers In glass dish. Bits of cake

boy that asks you to let mm xiaa
you care anything about youf I had a

teBoy asK ma ana i have had nothing

In Movieland
MILDRED DOES IT AGAIN.

It just seems that Mildred Harris
Chaplin can not help hobnobbing with
royalty. She met the king and queenof Belgium when Ihey visited Ihe coast
studios and her piclure taken with
them and a corsage Just like the queen's
'neverythlng. Now Mildred has danced
with the prince of Wales. Think of it,
when that young man visited the west
coast on his way to Australia he at-
tended a ball held In his honor and he
danced only six dances, and one of that
precious half dozen was with Mildred
Harris Chaplin. Mildred is a British
subject now. donrheino, since she mar-
ried Mr. Chaplin, the acknowledged
king of Comedyland. hut that had
nothing to do with the prince's choice
of partners, they say. Anyhow "he
picks the good ones."

Matt Moore will appear In the film
"Don't Ever Marry."

Matt Is to Marv
Pickford.

do with him. Am I right? m, u
man eometh fuce-lo-fa- with her own
soul.s:

And the secrets of a Masonic order
lire no! mnre sacred thnn the secrets of
a charm-dispensar- where the women
are gathered together in an inviolable
pact, for ihe confuHlon of men!

Then give the hnlrdresser the fruit of
her labors, and let her works praise
her Kor her prlc Is above rubies!

Sela h.

MIGHT BE with me.

SO THEY might know....
WHAT NATURE gives....
IS BETTER far....
THAN WHAT man builds....
I THANK you.

Dear K. C. B. I have had the pleas-
ure of reading your column every day
to a poor fellow who some years ago
suffered a terrible accident, which left
him blind and paralyzed, and sometimes
the only smile that appears on his
tired face during the long day Is brought
there by what you have to say about
Cats and horses and kids, and it has
always been my experience that any

Your writing la fair for your age,
but ihe spelling could be Improved. I
ran Hee nothing harmful or objectiona-
ble in talking to the boy after church.
You are too young to let auch matter
nf love worry your head. You are doing
exactly right In refusing lo allow a
boy to klaa you, and aa your parent
object to your having company I cau
are no reiinon why he ahould have
gotten the opiwrtunity to have aaked,
you.

Dear Mrs. Thompson I am girl of
12, tall and alendar. Am I eld enough
to wear camisoles? How long ahould I
wear my dresses? Am I old enough te
go with the boys? I ther any harm
In kissing a boy or In danolng? Are
white ahoa and pumpa to be worn thla
summer, and how ahould I arrange my
hair? Am I eld enough to wear allk

It doesn't take so very much love
to make the world go 'round, when
you have plenty of money to oil lha
axis.

one who writes with the deliberate in
tention of hurting the feelings of some
one else has a very sour, mean streak BRINGING UP FATHER --By George McManusin his or her makeup.

And so. K. C. B., T hope that the
enjoyment that all your friends get
from your remarks each morning and

Cnpyrlqht. 1920, by International Newi Servloe.

your original way of making them is
stockings? M. L. Q.

No. 1 ahould aay you are not old
enough for camiaolea. Tour dress should
be not over 14 Inches from the floor,
and maybe only 12 Inches, If you ar

not going to no soiled by the opinionor some disgruntled person.
And whether your humor be Scotch

VEU.-WHA- T j j DAUHTFP StUCF. WHEN ARE
t. rX CfE0UrtALL ivIiK SUNDER THE.

Lv, foo J I

OUT- -

.PINE SCENERX- - Tk ' J H
DA.UClHTE'i?. ( WES

y - yj'x"y AEor Irish or Canadian, as I know It to

t HA.O GETTER
LOOK; my BEtT-- I

DON'T OFTEN
Co out with
The fam i iy -

be, may it long continue to give joy to
all who have insight to read, not only

very tall for your age. Tou ar far
too young to go with boys. Tber I

decided harm in kissing boys, but I
ran see no hurm In dancing, after yott
have reached the proper age and pro-viri- ,4

vnur narnntn rift not object. Whit
the lines, but the spuces between; and
whatever you write, dear sir, your kind
heart shows through it, which is more
than can be said of the communication ahoes and pumps will be most popular.

Let your hair hang aown tne omen.of John Winn. Ho be of good cheer and
continue, and when you reach where using a ribbon. Age has nothing to do

with allk stockings, aa thl ti a que- -
tlon of the pocketbook.

the ureat judge sits, as you say, it
will not be hard to guess whether K.
C. B. or J. Winn receives the honored

Dear Mrs. Thomoson Recently a girltilaoe. Gratefully yours. . M. M.
P. S. May 1 hope you will publish I had been going with got mad with

m for aomethlng I never have n
able to learn. I asked her why hj mis.

waa mad and she would not tell m.
Aa I turned to go ah mad a algn

m that no decent person Ilk. I

asked her what ah meant by It. h
would only tall m ahe knew what It
meant. Now tne gina aeem w. kmitr although last wk wa
the first lime sh had apoken to m In
four week. Should I have anything
further to do with her? T. D. W.

I Itao av Int-- l rttTuai aiavici. lie
1 would Rdvlae dropping tne gin.

action indicates that ahe Is not the
right sort of a girl to have as a friend.

Dear Mra. Thompson What will
make hair grow. I hav tna vryiningLITTLE MARY MIXUPDrug Stores Should Sell Only Sodas and Postcards and nothing does It any fin,thin, short and Is it oily and teak
Ilka it la dead. ean I fix K. It
is so short I don't V jw what to do with
It. xtf-'r.-..

AFfEft WAiT'Hfi- -MAR- -

You "Rui oveR. To Trfe 1 wotiltl advise nonning jour n"7Tbn m in ores, 1w ' - we
AnART" r ASK'eD "Too 7o
Ga lo THc 3CU 5T6se
For t6u little "jSKJoTrrte

j v

then rub vaHeline into me cn
IhHv each night, massaging the acalp
well A daily course of brushing the
hair' will also help wonderfully.

"-- " 'IflKT o C--E YOU
SOME; iMORE. 3

7 I ILWr' f ape: Hi J

What's In a Name?

BY MILDRED MARSHALL

IT'S JUST one.

OF SCORES of letters.

THAT HAVE come to me.

SINCE JOHN Winn wrote.

AND SAID to me.

THAT WHAT I wrote.

WAS "SICKENING" stuff.

AND IF John Winn.

WILL SEND his name.

HIS REAL name.

AND WHERE he lives.

I'LL SEND Ihem all.

SO HE mav know.

I STEAK the truth.

AND TO all those.

WHO'VE WRITTEN me.

AND COUNSELED me.

TO NEVER mind.

WHAT JOHN Winn wrote.

I HERE and now.

SEND FULLEST measure.

OF MY thanks.

AND SAY to them.

THAT 1 don't mind.

WHAT JOHN Winn writes.

AND NEVER shall.

UNTIL IT comes.

THAT THEY who write.

WITH CHEERFUL word.

AND BITS of praise.

SHALL CEAS13 to writft.

AXD Hh3 who comes.

WITH POSTMAN'S Hack.

SHALL PASS me by.

AND LKAVK no line.

EXCEPT KROM John.

AXD ON' that day.

I'LL PROMISK now.

THAT I will quit.

AND FIND a plao.
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SI DOME.

fine of the most charming and Inter-
esting little names In the feminine
category Ik Sidonie. heroine of novels
beyond number, and yet quite com-
monly in everyday usage. Sidonl li
another of the names which are deriv-
ed from pieces and means "of the city
of Sidon."

furiously. Sldonia Is the femlnln
nf one of the most famous masculine
names of Kotniin history. Her prede-feas- or

was Caius Solllus Apollinarls
ye, actually Kidonlus. He was aald
to he the most curioua character of the
diirk i.nes, a literary and married
bishop of Clermont, in the fifth cen-
tury, who. UioukIi possessing a repu-
tation for extreme piety, was vastly
different from the euHtoniary concep-
tion of ecclesiastical sanctity.

This good man has been canonized bytht church and the twenty-thir- d of
August has been set aside as his feast
iluy. Mis only namesakes hav been
Women. France first evolved a

which is still extremely popularthere. Then came Sidonia as a Span-
ish product. The daughter of Georgel'odii brand of Silesia, was Sidonia. also
called Zedena. As early as 148S, Si-
donia was in vogue In Germany.

JOE'S CAR Joe Certainly Gets Himself Into Some Fine Messes
Citki. aa r r.uj,. c. is r t...Y ..i

iri H UL GET SOR
Joe-T- M GANG ARE SAY IN

Things about your car --

They say nr uxuld fall
toll LEAVE. ITi

A5 A CRAB IF WE To M&! I'LL

) t ftY I'LL SAY. "THAT H. 1 lvll Y' PROVE. IT j
Buggv'li CARRY ALL you can l,To 'EM? I

ALL Rl&UT . YOU CAN
I Pile, ihtc t! wwy say I

rj niwe. tu seven of us)
LISTEN r r SllPPf L UP TO CASEY'5!!r-- J

1 ASK HIM TO APA3T IF Y PUT fviCRE.FlX IT UP SOr
HE'LL DO iT!r Five, people, mrr.

i
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www
WHERE CHILDREN play.

i.eorge cable, whose militaryare still widely rend even bythe growing generation, did much to
establish the popularity of Sidonia her
when he so named the heroine of on
of his most popular books.

The tuniuoise is Sldonle'a tallsmanlo
stone. If set in gold. It will protecther from all danger. Monday ia her
hu ky dav and one her lucky number.
(Copyright, 1920, by the Wheeler Syn-

dicate, Inc.)
Note to readers; Is there a far con-

cerning your name In which you ar
Interested? Do you know its history;its meaning: Its derivation and ilgnlft-cance- ?

Ho you know your luekv dayand your lucky Jewel? If not. MlldrtdMarshall will tell you.
Send and gtamped en-

velope with your queries, to ilildrdMarahalL Th Newi Scimita

AND KITTENS purr....
AND POOS will bark.

AND BIRDS will sing..
AND THERE I'll rest....
AND WISH John Winn....
AND ALL his clai


